One of the most danger-
maadrz'pdsivgfor_d

Kidoey Discase is
for which Dodd’s Kiduey
Pills are the only certam
cure. In Dropsy the Kid-
peys are actually dammed
up, and the water, which
should be expelled in the
form of urine, flows back
and lodges in the cells of
the flesh and puffs out the
skin. Remove the filth
which plugs up the drain.
Restore the Kidneys 1o

bealth. There is only one
Kidney Medicine
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REN METHOD TREATMENT will care
i s ““w ’ n to theirs
pewzs i comdnt eexual or-
ye v eut. T
e gaas Lo ome i 3
wrm. No tem ¥
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maceat cuore assured. NO (
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iy PETENTION FROM BUSILLOS.

Thousands of young aud wmi
gsew are \goubied with this disease 3
sornciogsly, They mey bhave a smart-
s semsation, sharp, cutting paios at
tisrs, weak organs, and all the symploms
mervers debility — they have 5L RIC-
TURE: ADon't let doctors experiment on
gnby suuting, stretching or tearing You.

Wes will wot cure you, as it will rotura.
Osz SEW METHOD TREATMENT ab-
serbs the stricture tisane, hence ramoves
she strictoce permanently. Jt caa never
setren. No paim, nosuffering, no dciention
$rews business Dy our method. The scx-
wal ecgans are strengthened, the aerves
moe levigorated, and the bliss of m an hood
TNV Ds,

Cures Guaranteed

We treat and cure BLOOD PQI SON,
WIEVOUS DEBILITY, IMPOTEMNCY,
STRICTURE, VARICOCELE, SEMIN.
il LOSSES, BLADDER #nd KIDREY
DISPASES. CONSULTATION ¥ REE.
BOOKS FREE. CHARGES MODER-

3

ATE. If unabie to call, write for * %, E
708 BLANKA for HOME Trea vent.
DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN
Q Skbolby‘ §t. Detreit, Mich.
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wish the citizens of Chatham, also the

residemts of Kent, a happy and pros-

Year We shali do cur

perous New
part im making you happy by placing

apan yeur table dinner or tea sets,

china or glassware, at prices that will

make it a pleasure for buy

thean I

you to
you are ooking for New
Year gifts yot should call and see us
We have ot of china, opal and

ghassware, just the thing for New

Year gifts

A great reduction in_the prices of

| the pight and the nurse was left alome

The doctor had made his last visit for

with her patient—a typhoid fever patient,
suscular and raving. It was a private
“econtagious” ward—a room that was al-
ways like a ship's deck, stripped for ac- ;
tion, with its metal bed of white enamel,
its metal table and its gray green wall

| decorated only with “colored supplement”

prints becuuse these could be changed
frequently and burned easily. It was a
room of a dim light and a tempered
shadow—one of those bare bospital rooms
where you feel that the flame of life,
though it burns low, burns without a
flicker, being protected and watched in its
feebleness with no sentiment of love, but
with the skilled care and the cool eye of

unimpassioned science.

The nurse sat at the bedside, her hands
folded in her lap, like 2 nun at medita-
tion. Thete was something nunlike in
her face, in her placidity beside such suf- '
fering, in the almost welancholy sweet-
pness of the face of a woman who had
looked many times on deuth, alone at
midnight, and who had lived for a long
year now in the constant companionship

{ of pain.

But, indeed, the expression belied her.
She was watching her patient for the
signs of a he listening intently
to his breatl he subconscious
alertness of the engine who will sit
musing with an eye on the steam zauge
and an ear strained for the =" ;btest
change of note in the regular sw..ug and

! eadence of the machinery. The poor fel-

| as a spoiled child.

Jow in the bed tossed and muttered fret-
fully. She soothed him with her voice
with a murmur of “Yes, yes; go to
sleep, then; go to sleep,” as if she were
talking to a child. There was no sign of
pervousness or anxiety about her. Only
once, when she rose to take his pulse, she
stoocd a moment to smooth down the stiff
gingham of her uniform with a slow palm
in an endeavor to loosen the starch in it
so that it would pot rustle. The patient
was making a dry clucking in his mouth.
She took a piece of ice from a bowl
among the medicine bottles and glasses
on the table and put it under his tongue.
He sighed a breath of grateful weakness.

She stood looking down at him, smiling
with 4 motherly pity. His eyes were
closed.

He had been as self willed in his illness
He had been almost

| convalescent when, against all warning—

| time she

the above goods will be made until the |

2od of January

Grocery specials for the

day
Pickles, 9% per bottle
2 Ibs. Broken Leaf Japan Tea, 25c
1 i fresh ground coffee, 15ec.

A ot of old soxp, 50 bars, at 3e

Coal Oil, 15¢. per gallon.

Oranges, sweet, 25c a dozen
4 Ibs. prunes, 25¢

Corn starch, 6e per package
Clothes pins, le per doz.

All arders promptly attended fo.

J. McConnel,

PARK STREET.
Telephone 190

— — - —

The Very Latest

Photography

Collodio Carbon
Photes or
Artists’ Proofs

@ive the best effect and
can be obtained at

Gibson’s |
Photo  Gallery |

Scane Block, King
Stroot East.
Samplos of work will be

| aid to the others.

while the day nurse was chatting with
the doctor outside the door—he had stag-
gered from his bed to a basket of fruit on
the table and eaten two peaches bLefore
he was seen. The result was a relapse
intd a far more critical condition than
be had been at first. Here he lay now,
struggling feebly against death itself.
Bbe wondered Whether he had a sister
who was fond of him, or a sweetheart,
who had been sending him these baskets
of fruit.

He was breathing regularly in a fitful
doze, 8he returned to her chair and
leaned forward to look at him with her
chin in her hand.

Although she was not aware of it, be
had changed for her; from being a “case”
he “had haman being with a
claim of interest in ber, and she frowned
at his muttering of pain. Poor fellow!
Life must have been so full of interests, |
activities, promises, achievements, To
have it all end this way, futilely! He
had given the college ¢ty once in a de-
lirium and struggled panting through a
foo'ball game. And once he had been
standing on the platform of debate, and
another time he had been wi.ting on an
examination in law, and still another
thought that she heard him
speak Jim's name in the jumble of de-
lirious mutterings. \

Jim was to bave been a lawyer. Poor
Jim! Her eyes filled at that old, tear
stained memory of Jim aud hef father
drowned together in that horrible acci-
dent on the Delaware. Well, she at least
had not been a burden on her mother’s
small income, and soon—as soon as she |
was graduated from the hospital—she
would be not only self supporting, but an
¢ & % There were
two long years of hard work before her
yet. Bhe bit ber lip.

The untiring run and babble of his de-
lirlum bhad been growing louder. Bhe
went to him again to calm him with the

become a

| sound of her voice, and he looked up at

ber with a smile that seemed almost ra-

| tlonal. It was only momentary; he call- |
ed her “auntie” and began a childish
prattle, ‘
“I'm not sleepy,” he said. “I don't !

want to go to bed, auntie,” And he tricd

! bead.

‘ pouting his lips.

to raise his head from the pillow.

Bhe took her cue from him. “Yes, you
ae,” she cooed. “Go seepy bye. Auntie
will tuck you in.” She arranged his blan-
kets about his shoulders, patting and )
suwothing them down.

“Night-night,” bhe
“Kiss me night-night.”

said contentedly.

8he touched his forehead with her !
flager tips. l

“Kiss me,” he demended. “Kiss me a
pight-night.” And he struggled to free |
his arm from the covering. "

“Ssh,” she said and bent down to him. |
The linen screen at the foot of the Imli

bid her from any oue who might pass in

the hall. She touched her lips to his fore- |
“Night-night,” she whispered.

He looked at her with a childish smile

It hardened slowly into !
a pursed mouth of perplexity. “Hello,
old man,” he said. “Where”"— He closed
his eyes.on a frown.

She was sfill blushing hotly when his
regular breathing showed her that he bhad !
fallen into a guiet slumber.

- M * . . - s

He was sitting in his armchair taking
a sun bath at a window that looked out
on the dizzling white of melting snows,
His visiturs had just left him, at his doc-
tor's orders. He was waiting for the re-
tirn of Nurse Blakeley with an im-
patience which he might have recognized
as longing it his physical weakness had
not disgyised affection in him as an irri-
tuble lack of what he wished to have.
She came in light footed.

He erowed a feeble “Ah, bha!
heer what the doctor said?”

“What did he say?’ She arranged his
pi‘luws tn ease the strain on & weak back.
Fie was gratefal for that, and his grati-
h's smile,

“f'm t3 be humored, the doctor said;

i way in everythipg.”

“Ace you? e cakl, avoiding his eyn.‘

wiinin'y hal yoar own way lbout!
st ™
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; been all of omission.

{ but couldn’t !

Make Child’s Pla
of your Wash Day

if you follow the directions
on the Surprise Soap wrap-

Pe;i makes an easy day of
Washday. Does away with
ing and hard

fruit!” he said. “That was the most de-
liciois—the most— Do you know, Nurse

rise. He sank back weakly in his chait

 and-sat there staring at ber. “What &

' chump [ am,” ke sail at last. “So you

. he was of you!” The thought of her po-

.

re

sition there came to him in a shameful
contrast. “What a brute I've been,” be
said, “and what an angel you've been
here. To let you wait on me hand and
foot like that. What a brute! Jim's sis-
ter!”

Her back was to him. She stood look-

| ing out of the window. Her hand was

within his reach, and be took it. “Dbo
you think,” be said, “being Jim's chum,
you could”— He touched his lips to the
palm of her hand—*forgive me? Could
you?' It was his old teasing tone with
a new, note of seriousness in it.

She tried to free her fingers. “Take
care now,” he warned, “the doctor said
I was to be humored.”

She langhed. and that weakened her de-
tenses. He caught her other hand.
“You're a brick, Marjorie,” he said.

“Let me go,” she said. sobbing. “I-1
want to wipe my eyes, you silly.” ;

Her tone was itself a surrender. [e

‘ lay back and smiled with content into

Blakeley, I thought those peaches would :

kill me, but I was dying for something to
eat, and I just took them.” She did not
reply. “X man’s a fool when he has a
fever, isn’t he?” he added, with apologetie
seriousness,

“Only then?” she retorted with obsti-
pate flippancy. »

She was busying herself about the
room. He was watching bher every
movement with an eye of invalid tender-
pess. “Oh, I say.” he protested, “you
don't make any allowaace for a fellow
being ill'”

She affected a professional cheerfulness
in the matter,

“Oh, you're well on your way to
health,” she said. *“We'll soon have you
back to your friends”—

“Nurse,” he said, “you're the best
triend I ever had—or want to have'
Her cloistered loneliness rose on her in a
surge of bitterness,

“Wait till you've been away from here ;

about a month. One feels very depend-
ent and—and affectionate when one is ill.
It soon wears off.”

“That’s the way you always talk,” he

said moodily; then, brightening: “I'll
report you to the doctor. You're not

humoring me.”

She did not answer. She smiled, hav-
ing warded off the danger wliich his mild-
er manner had warned her of.
ed herself in a chair and took up a book
which she bad put down on the table
when- his visitors had entered.

“What's that?” he demanded peevishly.
“What are you reading?”’

“Don’ts,” she nnswn#vd laconically.

“Don'ts 7"’

“+One Hundred Don'ts For Nurses,"”
she read from :he cover, “things we are
not to do.”

“Well, don't worry. Your sins have
It's the things you
haven't done”— She smiled serencly at
the page.

“You might read it out at least,”” he
sald.

“J.et me see.” She turned the pages.
“1 think that is probably included in the
prohibitions, ‘Don't let others know the
secrets of the profession.’”

He clutched the arms of the chair,
“You're teasing me, Let me read that
book or I'll get up.”

She laughed and passed it to him. He
begay to read, “Don't it in a rocking
chair and rock while resting,” “Don’t in-
jure the furniture in any way, and be
careful of all fancy decorations.” He
looked about him, *““The wreckage has
been appalling in this palatial apart
ment.” He read again. “Well, great
Eli!” he cried and looked up at her.
“Why, it was you!”

“What was?”

“Come here, please.”

She went to him. He pointed with a
thin finger to an accusing, “Don’t kiss
your patient.”

She flushed under her dainty Bwiss cap.

“Not even delirious patients?” he in-
quired.

She turned her back on him from the

} window.

“Not even those who have an illumina-
tion of reason?’ he persisted. She could

P~
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That
Spot.
Did you ever have that
little tickling spot in your
throat? Felt as if youn
could almost touch it with
your finger, didn’t it? How
hard you tried to reach it, "%
It’s easy with Vapo-
Cresolene, for you breathe it, There’s
nothing in the world equal to it for
stopping these tickling coughs ; and
it's so pleasant, too. For asthma,
croup, bronchitis, catarrh, and
whooping-cough; it's the great
remedy, 10
Vapo-Cresolene is sold druggists bere,
A Ty A T

Cresolene, complete, $1.50; eytra of Creso-
1-ne 25 cents and socents ﬂlnmnmm
i1g vhysicians’ tesd inls free u

Varo-
Cresorena-Co, 1% Fulton Sk,,m'):w York, U.S.A.

B 47 ooy

Wood's Phosphodine is
by C. H. Gumn &
Drug Store, Chatham.,

She seat- §

attle Post-lntelligencer.

her wet eyes.—Se

Three Antelopes at One Shot.

One of the most remarkable shots ever

reported was made by the late Dr. J. B,
Welch of Hudson, Mich.

Wich was' hunting antelopes in Mon-
tana, and was surprised one morning to
see a herd of the animals appear upon a
ridge some 400 yards from camp. At the

first movement they scampered away. |

Welch ran to the top of the ridge and saw

that after going a short distance directly |

from the camp the antelopes had turned
and were running so that their broadside
was exposed. They were pearly a qnar-
ter of a mile away and Welch did not ex-
pect to hit when be opened on them with
his high power rifle.

His astonishment may therefore be im-
agined when, on seeing one drop and go-
ing to the spot, he found three dead ante-
lopes, each shot through the head. The
three had been running side by side, and
one bullock had potted the trio.

Voices and Nationalities.

Is the Neapolitan musical? 1 think
not; the repetition of two tunes without
seeking a change proves something, and
the raucous character of the Neapolitan
voice proves more. It isa subject for the
scientist, this matter of type of voice. Is
it food, climate or mode of use that af
tects it? For example, Russia is the nat-
ural home of the basso profundo, Spain
s the country of tenors, and has been
from the time of imperial Rome, when
the Gaditanian (Cadiz) singers brought
high prices in the slave market; France
produces mezzo SOPranos in _profusion;
England, countraltos; America, sopranos;
.\'uplos. pure s(-n‘nnlvrw-nml no one as

. yet knows why.— Musical Record and Re

view.

flis Proficiency as a Linguist.

Brown—Are you anything of a linguist?

Jones—Well, I ean read and under-
stand French, German, golf, yacht, base-
ball and football, but I can’t talk "em.—
Detroit Free Press.
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Haman sSunsnine,

Next to the sunlight of heaven is the
sunlight of a happy face. .

It may be a very little face—one that
& pestle apon our bosom or sing to sleep
in our &r=3 with a lullaby.

Tt may be a wrinkled face, but it is all
the dearer for that and all the brighter.
We linger near it and love to look upen

it and say, “Heaven bless this happy |

face!” We must keep it with us as long
as we can, for home will lose much of it
brightness when that face is groong.

It may be a very plain face, but there i¢
something in it which lifts it above the
commonplace, and we forget the homeli-
ness of features in the beauty of the soul
shining through. "There is & world of
magic in the plain, cheerfil face!—Ex-
change.

Advantages of Forelgn Travel
Successtul Farmer—Son George got

some sense durin’ that foreign tour, any-

bhow.

Wite—I bain't seen it.

“] have. You know he spent a good
while in Lunnon, as he calls it.”

“Yes, an’ 1'd like to know what good it
did.”

“Use yer eyes, Miranda, He learned
to turn up his pants when it raias.”

 ——— e

The Vampire,

The folloving is taken from the Japa-
nese papers:

“A vampire was caught the other day
fn & cavity of an old tree in Ginzan,
near Nagaoka, by the woodcutters em-
ployed by Mr. Sazuki, a match manufac-
turer. The body of the animal measures
one foot and the tail six inches. It is
said to possess -two large wings, with
which it covers the face of the victim
whose blood it sucks.”

Vegetation In Hawall,

Parsley once sown in Hawaii grows
forever, apparently. Lima beans con:
tinue to grow and bear for over a year,
and they have to be gathered every week
after starting to bear, Cucumbers bear
the entire year, and so do tomatoes,
which, with proper attention, bear for
years. Raspberries bear for six months.

Iin the Sams Boat.

Her Father (to the young man whe
had been calling with considerable fre
quency)—I would like to know whether
you are going to marry m‘ dnwim.

Young Man—8o would L Juld you
mind asking her? i

His Courtesy.
“8o you won't chop the wood ¥
“I'1a afraid,” replied Meandering Mike,
“dat de exercise would start an appetite
dat 'ud trespass on your hospitality.”

A Slim Uhanve, J
Willie -¥a, why do they eall our laa
guage tha mother tongne?
'a—'Sh! - It's because your fathes
mever gvts & chance to use it

L Dt A B R B D A BN A MR BVANSRBAAS o

N L L L reppaa e TR TR T SN SN T R R R AL R T SRt R wﬁgﬂgwg,;wé, AR

Canadian Gin «
Superior to Imported Gin because it's old

‘The Only Gin . ..
which is fully matured for years in Boaded
supervision.

The Only Gin...

hyvingitsageand quality guaranteedoneve
bottle by an efficial government stamp. .

Meclchers Red Cross

Is the finest type of pure, well matured Gin.

It has a delicale flavor, and an agreeable

30 1901

o

- / \

%h*ﬂc’mwﬂh“’

Distilled exclusi ith the
finest grains. ——

and bottled under government

;ellow taste.

“Highly recommended by physicians
because it’s Old and Pure.
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BOIVIN, WILSON & Co.
ST. PAUL STREET, MONTREAL, CANADA
DisTrusuTING AGENTS,
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JUST ONE FOR YOUR
e _FIFETINE——
R Bar.n Foc
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S RACE ) |
v ‘.\ R the gauntlet ! It is the almost universal ! School. ORDERS SOLICITED
87 G2 . >
w,_‘.yi voice of the Canadian people, that Jas. . Steen..
. e '‘Phono 54 P.9.8>x352

Made by THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO.? Limited, Hamilton, Canada

- STOVE, RANGE AND RADIATOR MANUFACTURERS

COAL.

The best gualities of Scrant-
on and Lgligh at Jowest
prices.

WwWQOoOD

In ali lengths, promptly de-
livered. Vards on ScwooL
STREET in rear of Central

if you buy a “Seuvenir.” Down goes
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‘Thos. Martin'& Sgg ;

Bakersi

Manning’s Bakery,
Bax Se)

“Souvenir”

Ranges are more durable,

last longer—are bettermade

and easiest to kecp clean,

Handsome, economical,

convenient, have large

aluminum-lined aerated

ovens, sure, quick bakers. Grant Stroct. North Chatham,

Every stove guaranteed.

Sold everywhere. |

STEPAKNS, YOISN & DUURLAS Agenis,

CEHATHAM

Orders for Confectionery for private
families will receive prompt
and careful attention.
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ET us fill your last }
orders this year &

Wholesale Branches—Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg.

o

and we will feel 3

Hug

Holiday Presents

Ladies’ Secretar
Mahogany

China Cabinets
Mirrors,

ly polished

Centre Tables
Rocking Chairs,
in Oak n‘n-| Ma
Morris Chairs,

Children's,Morr

and Mahogs

Freight paid

AL " S VWY NPFPFWE W WY PN

Parlor Cabinets,

en Oak, with British Bevel $|5 ‘0 545

Chiffoniers, in golden oak high-

Hugh McDonald,

P e e

AL BABNA |

sure of your patronage in ;
future. The gunality and I
prices of our goods are a 3§
sure guarantee.

h McDonalq..
Fine Furniture

Hand Picked Apples
400 a ..a

All Kinds of Jams—5 Ib.
Pails 50c¢.

21-2 Ib. Pails 25¢.

N o o &

1es, in Oak and

$5. to $25
$10 to $45

ofe
¥

in Mahogany
Shour Oran Marmalade
m quarted Gold 2 Jars 25¢0.

Finmest Apricots 200

$7 to $30 e pe
$1 to $15 - Good Prumes 3 Ibs.
0 T s 25c. -
in Wicker $2.50 $8 AR :},".Un,:»)v,‘fh"ﬂ Extra Fine Prunes 2 .
U [/
LYY Ibs. 250. *

hogany

$2 to $20
$6 to $15
$2.75, $3
- $lto$8

Mexioan Oranges 233,
28¢, 30c por doz.
California Navals, 30¢,
’“' 400 per ‘oz-

is Chairs,

ny - “

L FURNITURE AND CARPETS.
ountside of City, - - - - Opposite .+ 31
Grocer

Next Burt’s Drug Store
King St. East.
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S. E. Smith
:
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Hardware Merchant

w}i have j
King,

and without

JOHN A. MORTON

We have a fine variety of CUTLERY, such as Carving

r
Knives, Table Knives and Pocket Knives, the finest that
can be had, in all styles and makes, such as the celebrated Wostenholm, Boker
and many others of the best to be bad.

Also a full line of Razowr Strops, etc. Oall and see them.

For a Oold.

to Oatch you

Havea bottleof
Radley’s Cough Balsam

in the house to catch and cure
the cold.

A few doses relieves the hahd
the irriition. Part of » Sie amtly'

ust received a direct importation of Razors such as Maorton-
King Cutter and many other makes, all being warranted.

Sets in cases
cases, Also a fine assortment of all kinds of Butoche
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Don’t Wait!
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